Prince Btiloiv's "Block"

all danger has been removed for good.   It's only a game
postponed.

Here everything is going very badly. It was ten days ago
the Emperor made it up with dear Bernard with the intention
of lending him powerful support which would enable him
to carry off the tax business in Parliament. On the contrary,
this reconciliation didn't impose on anybody . . . the "Block"
broke into pieces like a bit of glass.1 Billow's embarrassment
is great, but as he's determined to remain at all cost, he is
clinging like a limpet to the wreck and is hoping to try and
rub along until the Summer. The Emperor can't hold out
any longer here but wants more than anything to go to
Corfu and postpone the crisis of the Chancellorship. Were
he to appoint anyone at the moment he would be obliged
to remain and would have to give up his trip, and this would
be too great a sacrifice for him. To-morrow Bulow holds
forth on foreign policy and the day after on home affairs.
He will doubtless produce a heap of pretty phrases artistically
strung together which many will swallow. Hence we shan't
know any more than we did before. One shouldn't play
with a country in this way. Once the "Block" is in dust
Bulow will be confronted with three means of getting out
of the impasse he's got himself into through lack of political
tact. He can withdraw, make it up with the Centre, or
dissolve Parliament. The first method would be the simplest
and the most dignified, and would satisfy the country most,
but you'll see, nothing will be done about it and under the
pretext that he can't at the moment leave Foreign Affairs
because of the Balkan crisis, Bulow will remain.

Berlin, 2nd April, 1909.

Bulow spoke slowly, in fact very slowly, and very wittily.
1 See note on "Prince BuloVs Block Policy/' pp. 341-2.
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